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in the dark and yet treated him, They were not
sure of the disease and their professional pride
would not let them consult a tetter man and yet
they administered unknown medicines. In the
early morning hours his condition was critical but
he temporarily revived. At morning prayers he
sat up, paid his last mute homage to the Divinity he
worshipped, looked concernedly at the assembled
crowd of his relatives and peacefully passed away*
It all happened in a few minutes.
On the 13th morning he left two vacancies: one
at the Judicial Committee, the other in the midst
of his bereaved and dumb-founded family. The
former was soon filled, the latter is still empty.
The hollow created in the minds of all those who
loved him is still, a void. It echoes with his
kindly voice. A great crowd of officials and friends
had assembled to congratulate him on his new
appointment; they all joined to say their last fare-
well. At 10-30 he was to leave his house to take
chaige of his new office; instead he was repaired to
his last resting place by the same crowd of friends*
Indeed His ways are strange and inscrutable !